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My Pet 


Author's Notes: 
Babes, if we owned any of these men, we wouldn't be WRITING this. ;) 


"Hey, love," a guy with blonde hair said to me at the bar. | looked at him and said “Uh, hey.", baffled that such 
a gorgeous man was actually talking to me of all people. He smiled at me, and then started talking to my friend, 
Vivian, | didn't quite catch his name because before | could ask, his friend came up to us started talking. If | 
thought the blonde guy was gorgeous, then | had no words for this dark-haired God. | guess he noticed me 
staring at him like an idiot, because he pulled me aside to talk to me. | was blushing a furious red, when he 
gave me a smile that said "oh, | know you want me,". He stuck out his hand and gently shook mine before 
nodding courteously and saying, "Jimmy," with a slight smile. | looked up into his eyes and flashed him a 
seductive look, and said, "Sandra" | guess my look worked, because before | knew it, we were already walking to 


a cab to his house. Wow, he really does move quick, doesn't he? 


He paid the cab driver and held me around the waist, leading me to his mansion-like house. | stared at it in 
awe. We reached the front door and he pushed me against it, breathing on my neck. | don't know what | 
expected, but | anticipated a kiss from those luscious lips of his. He began kissing my neck, and then moved his 


way to my mouth, which readily let him in. We shared a long, passionate kiss which made us have to take in a 
few breaths after he pulled away. "Oh, babe, | want you so bad," he whispered sexily into my ear, before 
gently nibbling on it. | wanted him too. | kissed him on the neck and said | wanted him too. He opened his front 
door to reveal luxurious hard wood floors (I'll bet that's not the only wood that'll be hard tonight hurhur) and 
a chandelier. "Follow me," he said, like a command. So | did just that. | didn't know what | was getting in to, but | 
didn't care. He led me to a dark bedroom, and when he clapped, the lights turned on. Impressive. Cheesy, but 
impressive. He led me to the bed and gently rested me down on it. He resumed our broken off kiss, and | felt 
amazing again. He started coming closer, so | had no choice but to lay myself down on the king-sized bed. He 
was on top of me, now feeling all the curves on my body. His touch made me shiver. He pulled away, looked me 
deep in the eyes and then took off his shirt. | looked at the glorious sight and felt myself inch towards the 
belt on his pants, eager to see how he looked. He picked up on that, and gently pulled me up to unzip my little 
black dress and gently threw it to the floor. | was now in my lacy underwear and wired bra. Both black. Dark, 
like his beautiful hair. He laid me down gently once more, gently kissing me again. He placed one of his hands on 
my breast and began moving it around, exactly how | wanted. | clapped my hands to turn off the lights, but he 
stopped me and said, "No. | want to see you." He slowly moved his other hand to my back, and took off the 
strap with it, all without breaking our kiss. He slid his tongue into my mouth and started exploring it, as he 
explored my vulnerable body. His hand snaked down my naval, and he rubbed me on my wet area. It felt 
amazing. | let out a sigh of pleasure into his mouth, and felt a smile in response. He slid his hand inside my 
underwear and then into my slit. He rubbed on it for a while, before he put two fingers in me completely. He 
began to slide them in and out, making me moan into his mouth. | wanted more. He could tell, as | felt another 
digit slide into me. Three fingers. Wow. | began moaning uncontrollably and bit his lip, while my hand tangled into 
his curly locks. He soon replaced his fingers with his well-endowed cock. | felt it in me. Oh, boy, did | feel it. He 
thrusted into me, faster and deeper with every moan, until | reached the edge. | scratched him on the back 
and left claw impressions before | let out a final moan and came. He pulled out of me and brought his member 
up to my face. "Open your mouth," he demanded. And | did it. | met him only an hour and a half ago, but | felt 
so controlled by him. He came into my my mouth, and | swallowed it, hard. All | could find myself thinking was 
how wonderful he tasted. He let out a satisfied grunt and lied down next to me, our chests heaving, rising and 
falling at the same pace. He then kissed me on the forehead and said, "Sandra, you are now mine. You are my 
pet," that made me feel uncomfortable in a wonderful way. | nodded a gentle and respectful yes in reply before 
he crashed his lips onto mine and gave me one last kiss. "Goodnight, my girl," he purred into my ear. 


"Goodnight, Jimmy." | whispered in reply before falling asleep on his bare chest. 


Black Dog 


"Help me set up the cupcakes, man," your best friend said to you. Tonight was the high school reunion and you 
were hoping to meet some hot older lads who went to your school before you. "Mhmm," you nod at him and 
walk over to help, lost in thought. You spend the whole day helping set up because you are a volunteer. 
"They'll be here anytime now!" Mrs. Jensen says, happily. She's been the high school music teacher since 
forever bit she's so enthusiastic you'd think she wasn't a day over 21. 

The gym doors opened. In they came, one by one. You glance them over. Meh. Nah. Not too great looking. 
What's up with his sideburns? Fuck, thats a fat man. And then, as if the gods had answered your prayers, in 
came a man with dark and curly hair, along with a guy with shiny golden hair. They looked like fallen angels. The 
lad with darker hair gave you a quick glance and walked over. "Hello," he said, extending his hand out to shake 
yours. "Jimmy," he introduced himself with a dusky British accent. So. Fucking. Beautiful. You shook his hand and 
introduced yourself. "Oye, Jim!" A voice called out. It was the blonde guy. He walked over and winked at Jimmy. 
"Oh, | see you're a little.. Busy," he teased, "you've got a good eye, Jimmy. She's gorgeous, she is," he nodded 
towards you. Jimmy rolled his eyes. "Don't worry about Robert. He's just stupid. Now do us a favour and Fuck 
off, Robert," he said, calmly. Robert just grinned at Jimmy and walked away, towards a bunch of girls. | laughed 
at how cool they were with each other. Jimmy looked at you and said, "Something funny, love?" You nodded no 
and smiled. "So, care to show me around Robert's old school? | never really did go to high school. Dropped out 
early so | could play guitar," he smiled at you. "Sure, Jimmy. How about | show you my classroom, then?" You 
winked before taking his hand and leading him to your empty classroom. He glanced around and shook his head, 
as if disappointed He walked over to you and said, "well, love, why are all these lights on? It's a waste of 
energy, y'know?" Before turning of the lights. You felt him grab your hand in his and he crashed his lips onto 
yours, hard. His lips moved against yours roughly and passionately, and within mere seconds you were already 
out of breath. He pulled away, "So, care to show me your desk?" Even though it was dark, you could feel him 
wink at you. You took him by the hand and eagerly led him to where you sat. He sat down on your chair after 
laying you down on the desk gently. He looked up at you, and said, "Take your skirt off, love. Show me what you 
look like," so you did just that. You were now in your underwear and a long sweatshirt. Jimmy looked you over, 
examining your skin as if trying to come up with some confusing equation. His gaze met yours once more and 
he said, "Love, I'm going to make you feel wonderful tonight," and you felt yourself getting excited at the 
thought of it. He ran his hands up your thighs and separated your legs subtly, placing one on either of his 
shoulders, so that you were almost wrapped around his neck like a scarf, a simple piece of clothing to him. He 
ran his fingers along your slit through your sheer underwear and you felt yourself shiver from his touch. He 
noticed, it seemed, because as soon as you shivered, he kissed you through the thin fabric and rolled his 
tongue around. Although still in your underwear, his tongue made you feel so good. He was teasing you, gently 
running his hands along your legs and sides, kissing your hot and bothered area. You wanted him so bad right 
now. You let out a small sigh and said, "J-Jimmy. Stop teasing me!" He looked up at you and gave you a grin 
that said he'd won You were under his spell and begging for him to please you. He slid off your underwear and 
placed your legs around his neck once more. He came closer and closer, making you anticipate what was to 
come. You didn't know what to expect, because you'd just met the guy. And without any warring, he plunged 
his Tongue in your slit, moving it rhythmically, up and down, rolling it around until you were writhing with 
pleasure. He took his thumb and rubbed your clit while he licked you. You were now literally grinding on his 


face, feeling his slight stumble on your thighs, which only added to the pleasure. He then took two of his 


fingers and plunged them into you, sliding them in and out, faster and faster. You let out a few moans. He put 
in another digit and you were now trying to drown out your own moans so no one would hear you. He looked at 
you. "Oh, love, it's alright to be vocal. They're all listening to music in the gym. Plus, your moaning really turns 
me on," he said and gazed down to his pants, proudly showing off his new-formed tent. You let your moans out 
now and he got harder by the second. He took your legs off him and stood up, gracefully and then pulled down 
his zipper, unveiling his hard-on He took it in his hand and rubbed it on your area before plunging it into you, 
hard. He thrusted into you. Fast. Hard. Oh, yes! It was amazing! You could feel pleasure coursing through your 
veins. He went faster and faster, not giving you a second to breathe. You put your head on his shoulder and 
gripped onto his hair tightly. You were almost there. Almost.. And with one huge thrust, you came all over his 
cock. He continued thrusting into you. One more orgasm, better than the last. FUCK. "JIMMY!" You screamed, so 
loud your throat felt like it was about to bleed. He pulled out quickly and then came all over your thighs and 
your desk He sat back down and smiled, satisfied with himself. He looked at you and gave you a cheeky grin 
before saying, "So, love, what did you say your name was?" And he added a little wink at the end, playfully. He 
was such a tease. You both walked into the gym hand in hand, as if nothing had happened. As if the sexiest 
man alive hadn't given you two orgasms in a minute. Everyone was busy doing their own thing; dancing, 
chatting, all that jazz. But Robert looked at you both and gave you a grin that said, "Oh | know what you did in 
there," and winked at you. 


